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Sairy Spencer’s Revolt.

BY CARRIE BLAKE
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Speneer came
in discolored old
It hWin hand and mopping his

hard-working
have passed the half-century mark
hin heavily-ghod

vigor as well A mental deiis

nnd his shagry
the doors and

and though he pounded on it with his horiy

with a brood of downy chicks wallowlhig In

v dunt beslde the
. | her

Balry'd g6 away from home this way

Bhe's never done such a thing

for a little while,

tatively rubbing his thumbs and forefingers

dented sltuation.

hopvifies and rapped shaiply on the

An if of &' croaking board benesth o carcful

glde and a thin, &

™ domanded Abrabam S

from the north meader, 1

She spoke ;:L--n-lism'ls-. and there wore

Just too mortal tired und mis
becomes of me

What's to binder you from golin’
to bed after breakfast and stayin'

dinver tlme?"

mhi It's 80 lllJl't'u-.-muI-Ir'
Who'd f|..|.| ||“.r hardencd as she met the woman's Inquiring
chickens and 1-Ix-
churn the butter,

and bake the bread and ples,
whole houge I orider.

andl clean the v gltul:h»
and keep the |
You'd comwe out slim |

elther go o bed or else shut

Httle rn-ninnn!-lr.

hnrd | pare

specinlly town lul||||'||_\'. Thein hll li Il aned  her

mysell, most of the thne;
that an excuse for slightin’
don't have to ruul(
_\«-u'l'-- Ho tired

ane fool after the

“Don't begin that old tune all over again
've heard 1t g weny o time already,
» always complainin’,
there's anythiog I hate 1t's o nagein’

"t come bhack

g0 Just tell me what to say, and be quick
‘m anything you
All 1 apk of you,

boupd th go alter ' Is that vou'll stop at

e s m——

: ATYS THE HOUSE
UPF LIKE A JALL FORYY

Bolwood and getl Sophrony ta come over and
do the work while they're here

poor glrl like Sophrouy to work for you for
nouthin', 1 reckon,'
“My land, Salry

;uu Il be ah\un \umllu
:41-.-nra-r slaggercd o her feot
glogp-shouldered
hardened apd

Joluir with years of tol), an
devp lined aod sallow,

i
desperate ook had cowe

M 850 oranky,
I can't see whats geitin' luie you.

ol i myself!

1 and almost fel] upon them In her exhaurtion.
The bottle and ple wers allowsd to shift tor

themselves, and the latter poured out the

| lant remniant of Its cripeon julee at tlwl

roots of a cornhill

Presently Mre, Spencer sat up and lsteped
ar the xound

| again, She could no longer
] ] of wheels, nor any sound dave the rustling
MORGAN. of the millione of cornblades in the great |
alout her, and the volee of A meadow
Jark slneine from the top of a (a1l charred
Now, 1've got no time to fool away I'N | stump near by Rho & still and rested A
toll Min' Rhynearson you wan asleep and | Hide while topger, then she #tond up nlln.:
didn’t hear “em knock hall 1™ [ trled Lo dee the house; btat the tassele
v [ to ¢
“Tell her anyililng vou ke, was Lhe | topa of the corn wore two feet abhove l';'r
| reply, In a strange, stlll volre that suited | head. She made bor way cautionsly to the
the look In her face I won't contradict | outer row and prerel ot hotween the stajks
you, - but the low sun beat «'rnm}]-.! luto Tllvr -'3-["?|
Hut how do you know $ou won't? ¢ | and the higher ground of the mmslow, T
olght 16 have o clear understandin What | of haveocks interveted he could avee
you stoin’ to tell Mis® Rhy areon when she | only the wenther-worn roofs of the ‘holre
nekn you whe vou wanT"* { and THI.I Che vrept bark and tnok uy
"‘l;. won't Kk me" |I wer butden aialn of Yankets, and bottle and
Well, now, 1'd like to know how ¥0u ! oic and trudged on deeper into the shelter
| know won't?’ 7 fne labyrinth of corn.  When she had put
Lo I'm mot goln ta gilve her a Balf the widtli of the Neld betwesn horself
chiance. and the house she felt safe for the thme
Ill"";!v""i:"‘:' sash "1i1l '1”“”| “'"Ih; |EM'. helng, #and kit down agaln to rest and
ant e gflade uroppws ' L) 8 place Mde her time
1 AUTRNAIN, SpelcEr L KO the h”p vihes and Her objective point wak an old dugout in
P walehed them chuster together again, with g th ot A wtony fige Just beyond Kt
Y [LM nce B " )
% ALY, dazed. oK Ih Lis Geoptwot wTHY cornfteld It had heen constructel for n
“yYen . .
p ' i R ‘ #ged only for atoring
LU ? } n N shs " 1to cellar, alid was usy i
M:“j x II'”, ;“ ,--I-In,'”_' l.;all,llll,{'hl,r P those edible tubers in winter,, From Mareh
mieant .u thn ne i mne i |I. 100 to November it was empty and forgotien
pilv. Then his fAat, stralght-cut Tips closed e z She R
8] i 1 1ine d he adiod, as he turned given over to rats and sapldeas, She N
Pttt i l.l.lllt ”‘ - '] o ‘,'. &5 v | chosen it for her refuge over &jl the uiln.t
| #hortly nway ut o't megoln’ 1o aak | ool ek of the farm. beoalse of
Whett & thah can'e ho master in his ita igolation. No roving member of the
owh house, It's time for him to burn It objeetionable " RANR wouli, b Ukely Lo
| down nr‘ hlaw: his traing out - . stumble upon 't and discover, her Sur it
Mg, Bpenicer Nekrd hld heavy heels res wan Well a the fape of the rige and vist:
rounding on the hard-beaton path as he ble from the house; so ehe did not think it
woent around e housre and cach relentless hest to risk discovery by approaching it i
ptep meemeld Lo grind [ty way (o her guiv- I'III;I A% 1 s :
ering nerveg,  Ordinerily g&he wounld have =iy X idee
taken thmid note of lils movemente al the She partly anrolled the blankets un-\ ay
vidge of o window shade, for her husband's | down upon them, -.urhimf.hlur “_‘Ifl_“, l:tl[*‘ l:l_'
anger had always Leen a drendfal thing to | to the eky with o deepdrawh I-I.:_‘I.l o r‘
her Mut now she openod the outer dopr [ At a delicious new sense of froedom. nl-l
| and stood there, watching” while he brought | Clese environment of tall vorn .f-"l'nlt_uul I.l-
i Horde apd wagon out of the barn and | horbon, !»1:1_ uhe knew \\!J"II.TI'I_!‘ .'-IIITI i
| drove rapldly away When he had passed | sink below it by the tinted ;:.m-j |1u:|r m'ir-.
out of sight she exclubudl, Litterly II':"":"] hor small vista  of sky, and the
“1'H stand Eile 111 | fresher breeze that came whispering among

SHE COULD MAKE OUT THE FIGURE OF A MAN

got out af rhl-‘ bofore he gets ek with
that gane. if 1| drop dead In my tracks!"
As o4 first and very womanlsh etep In the

oxecution of her vesnlve she sat down on

tha doorstep and cried. Hor meager frame

| shook with dry, convalsive s such as
are born of worn-out nerv aching mis-
cles, a lonely heart, and a starved soul,

She did not heed approaching footsteps
| and  scareely started when s nelghbor
| pnus«d at the foor of the steps and spoke
to her,

“Why, Mig' Epepeer, what's the matter?
[ hope nothin® is gone wrong?'
Mrs. Spencer's sobs coased nn-! her face

\"ii
‘It ain’t nothin® that 1 want to talk about,
.iiu' Howard. I've about got to the end of
miy  rope, that's all I'm' tired livin®
and wish to hegven I was dead this minute.”
Mre. Howard held up her hands,
“Don’t say that, Mis" Epencer,”
monstratesd, “Now, I  don't know  what's
gone wrong, and 1 haint the least notion
of tryin® to find eut; 1 only beg of you not
o wish vou was dead, It's such a feariul
| wish. We don't any of ug know what death
| 15"
“We
o

of

she re-

all 1

Sha
el hows
with

and that's
know,” sald Mrs. Spencer,
chin an her hands, her
on her koees, and gazdd into vacancy
rodderimmed, uwnlovely eves

“No, wo don't even koow
1 ”lln\'.'II'IT. with

all know It's rest

that,"” sald Mrs
lmpressive Carnes

That's just one of the things we
taught, and we like o think it's
lon’t know the firgt thing about death,
Spencer, excent that It turns us cold
sty and fits ye for the grave, We (dan't
any of ux know: what goer with the livin',
thinkin®, sufférin” part of us, Semetimes |
think mavbe Itiays with ug In the grave,
that we hear and konow things, same as
when we was livin'. kshouldn't wonder if
we could lay p our graves and hear the
birls singin', 830" the ralp fallin’, and feel
the sun shinin® Move us. Now, e'posin’ you
was In vour grive out there in the little
buryin' grovund o the meader, and 8 posin’
vou could hear the Ittle chicks chippin' to
be fed at sundown, and you not here to feed
‘em; and the cows comin® up the lane to be
milked, and you dot here to milk ‘em, and
your husbamyPtfdein”  homoe, slow  and
tired, ond hungry, and you not here to get
supper for him. Do vou reckon you could
rest then, Mis" Epencer?

“"And s'posin’ that after a bit yvou'd hear
some other woman's voleo g-oallin® thoe
chickens, and soms othgr woman's hands
rattlin® the stove Hds™ around a-startia’ a
fire 10 cook supper for your linsband,  You'd
Just have to lay there and hear things goin'

1
50 We
Mis'
anrl

50

on without youyrday in and duy out, year
and yeur out, and wateh yoursell crumblin!
to dust, There wouldn™ ba much rest about
that, Mis' Bpencer, wauld there, now ?"

Mrs. Spencer nrose with the slaw painful.
ness  of  stiffened  rheumatie  joints  and
turned & ghocked, resentful face upon her
visltor

UMix' Howard,” she sald, sternly, “if |
fouhd a fellow mortal  In trouble, and
couldn't thing of o slngle comfortin' thing
to say to her, 1'd Ko away and leave her
alopne, 1T wouldn't try to knoek out the last
prap from under ber,  1f o body can't B lieve
In thé rest that's in the grave, I'd like to
know whint we can h'lleve ta! 1 never heapd
fuch scand lous doctrine winee I was born.®

She turned abroptly snd went into the
house, vlosing the door between herself and
her unarthodox nelighbi enil MHelencd untl)
the kound of receding footstens divd avway

Thire, 1 hope she's  gone, whth
cronkin 1 was thet afeard she'd
aroutd and hinder me too long. Land, 4
o'vloek  a-roady!"—as a tme-plece In an
Inner room gave four bBard, metallle strokea

She hurrivd luto the bedroom and came oyl
rolling a pair of ?hi\f:. Eroe 4] Pl | Inti
an uncauth bundlo. Then she tosk o batil
from o shelf in the pantry aod filled 1t with
rich, sweetl milk Ad 2hie put the cork in
she auddenly stopped and lHaiened; then
ogpeged the door a tle way and Hatened
again, Intantly

‘Whiels shie oladulated. “Now, it 1l

should by them, goodness
Into the cornfictd before they cotne

help wo o get
in slght!

She caugbt up the Bloankets and snatehed
A raspbhoerry ple, I s vy plute, from U
table. Thus equipped for Alght, sho opeted
the door and wept hurriedly out. At 1
foot of the steps the brood of Hitle chlekens

met bher o full foree, Autiering around her
feet and impeding ber progrosa,
Fhoa! Shoo!™

She pustied them aslde with ore foot, and
waved the e al them frantivally; but they
followed close &t her skivts, with dismal
chirps that went (o her hyart

“Poar Mitle things, how well they
It's their supper time, 1f 1'd only bad
o feed e Like pE not notivdy else
think 1o do it*

She hesltated andi Jooked back at III'III
pityioely. But the rattle of wheels soun
vloger now, and her heart hardeued --l:.
went on aguin, siriving to redouble her
LM but the blaokets were oiatihersomy
and the raspberry ple was shedbling )
stlcky Julce up her sleeve

Her drmy were pear Lo
lears and pereplration mingled I
lows of ber choeeks when ot lagt she
the cornfield sud stumbled in between
tall green rows,

know
time
"I

broakiong, and
the hul
rodke bed

Ilh-- cornbilades, precursor of the

| of

| and sepulchiral

T |

STANDING BY THE

DARS,

coming

night.

After a time dark shadows began ereap
llrm along the furrows, as §f striving to
| sted] upon her unawaeres, and in the purp-

ling firmament above twao or three pale st
took Yorm and coldly blinked down at her
She spt up amd shivered, and her heart sank
a little at thought of the potato cellar aud
tlu- lonely night.

“Dew's a fallin’!

" she exclaimed in dis-

may, with care for her rheumatism; and as
nuickly as might he she gathered up her
belongings and resumed her flight. In the

fagt-gathering night the way
cellar seemed long and rough,
had reached It she found it
defended by wild blackberry vines that ghe
must tear away wiith her nnked hands be-
fore she could gnin an entrance,

The clumsy door openéd outward, and
vielded only inch by inch to her repeated
Jerks, Zach thme a blackberry vine wus
wrenchad out by the roots It brought down

to the potato
aml when she
a stronzgholdl

a shower of loosened gravel upoen her Q¢
fenseless Tead, from the crumbling banks
that towered high on either slhile. But at
lngt a dark aperture yawned before her
wide enough to give her entrance Bhe
wondersd why she had not foreseen the
need of a candle and some matches, as she
gropied e way within and pulled thie door
shut. A sho did so there came o groat
rorr amnd crash of falling gravel outshle
It sounded a perfect avalanche, snd she

copgratulated herself upon having escaped it

The atmosphere of the Mitle  cave-Dlke
place wag cloge and musty from long lack
ventilntion, and Mis, Spencer found the
abrupt change from the pureé outer alr al
mos! stifling. She decided that sho must
reopen the door and leave it so through the
the night, But when she attempted to do
it, she found the door Immovable, held shut
by the mass of gravel that hud fallen against
it. The discevery left her aghast,

“Why now—if I can't get out, and no-
body has the least notion where I am, why-
It's ‘most like bein® turied alive!'

The situation was disheartening, but the
direat forebodings must yield (o extrome
bodily welriness, and soon she had spread
her blatthets on the dry straw of a polato
bin and stretched her aching frame upon
them

For an_hour or moie here mental worry
and her “rleumatiz™ united fn tormenting
ber, then came sleep and wooed her to rest
with the welcome thought of no breakfast
to get in the mornlug, and no disturbing
volee to break In upun her slumbers with
the announcement of “'gettin'-up time,"

But she dreamed, and all through her
fdream sounded the chirping of hungry 1itle
chickens, the lowing of unmilked cows und
the slow, heavy tread of her husbanid's feet
coming up the lane at evenlng time, “Tired
and hungry, and you were not here to Bot
supper for him,”” droned the reproachful
valee of her nelghbor
through the other sounds and making of the
dream a wretched, haunting nightmare

“Iirat that Mis' Howard! I'll never speak
to her agaln was Mrs.  Spencer’s first
waking thought, A thin shaflt of daylight
with the yellow glint of a well-risen sun in
It was forcing s way inlo the
through a crevice an loeh wide above the
daor Involuntarily Mrs. Spencer sat up snd
ligtened for the fomiliar sounds of her direain
Butl she heard only the bickering of a pair
of wrens in the blackberry \‘||J|,l| autside
and the seurry of a rat that scampered across

the cellar floor and plunged & his hwle in
4 LOrner. This served to 4 W Ber ation-
tiun to her surotndings, fi '

In an opposite bin Iay some iy looking
potatogs, with long, ghostly R sprouls
avd & winding sheet of cobwebs Near the

thoe earth foor stood a baltered
iron stove, with some rusiy Juluts
of plpe rising shankily to the thatched roof
ton feet ahove The hired men had set it
up during the oold snup In March and ballt

center of
oll wheet

n fire in it to keep themselves warm while
they cul polatoes for sceeding A\ doxoen
ate aud o clay pipe half full of burnt
tohnecn lay on e herrth, forgotien

Mt dpencer felt a llitle llght-headed
whoen she dtood up, and thus was brought to

remomber that she had eaten pothing since

woon of the preceding day. She looked

ottt for the ple and bhottle of milk The
latter was intact, but the former had Vil -
ished, leaving only s tin plate as tang s

evidence that it had existed. Two little
kuowing, oxultunt eyes were shiglug up
from the hl-h In the corner. Mra. Spen-

breath—'1
but-—slow

a loug, «quivering
wald 1 wished | was dead,

starvation Is a little more'n | bargained
for."”

Bhe spoke alowd, and shrank from the
gound of her own volee, It woae 50 §hit-in |

She turoed to the door and

strove now with all ber strength to push it
apen, but 1t withestood the onslaught withoul
a treman

Ehe deslsted ot length, snd sat down on
At dpturned apple box., exhausted, and gasp-
lug for breailh. The place was stifling, Ohb,
for a4 breath of pure sweet alr! Hoer out-
raged lungs seemed burning in her breast,
and her mouth gnd thival were parched
Fhe openes) the bottle of milk and took a
porddon. =he was tempted o drionk. it all
i one welcome draught, but refralned, and

corked It sgabt
During the

rezclutely
luog bours of

| hor

running like a Oirge

eellar

IJ:ap,

| at frst

thuat forepvon | shaded
Bhe dropped the bLlapkels | she srtacked the door repeatedly, but al- |the steawlug depths below.

ways futilely, and fAnally, when the sweller-

Ing August sun hsd passed the meridian
| knd was beating dewn meicilessly on her
retreat, shie gavi up, and burmting Into a
wild At of weeping she crept back into the
bin and lay down.on her Binnkets

Houre later, when ahe had wept p great
| deal shd slept A Hitle, shé opened her swol
Ileti ever and paw the red gold of sunset
ehinlng In shove t) door

"Twenty-fonr hi she saldl to horself,
and n great longing ¢came upon her to know

old home were

the apple
upon it
th the

and the
She dragied
to the door aod mounted
bringing her evos to & lovel wi
There lay the farm hetuse and
aurroundings spreads ot below her
st -klnsediold pleture, But oh, how
It waue, how far beyonid the sound of
volee, even thaaeh she should
alond, The hroaf: reeadow  and
ficld of rustling eorn Iny hetween

At first there was no
the plade, exeept tho patient
in the lane wilthhg for the
down But present]y, whili
watehed for the men1o come
work In the far nepth meadow,
A curl of smole =ridng from
chimney, a gqueeer gRaetly 1t
of a smile Mashing armss her face

“Now, If 1 wasinear onough to hear the
stovelids rattle,”” whae whispered, 1 could
moel imagine I wredond and Inomy grave
ke Mis® Howard akid.®

For a long time! she atood with her eves
at the crevice, and her hands grasping the
rough frame of the eellar door, watching
that changing, darkenlng splral of smoke
Onee the Kitchen door opened and 4 womah
wtocd for an instant o sight. The wateher
squinted her eves In a desperate endonvor
Lo concentrate hor gare.

Ul Wpese s Mis® Rhynearson,” she mut-
tered, with w resentful gnap In her tone
I8 Just ke her check teo take poxscssion
of o body's | cand aet as If she awned
it I ean’t see how Abra'mi can like them
Rhynearsons so well; they're such pestl-
ferous folka. To think of her thore, a-1lvin’
high off the fresh bread, and cakes, nnd
plés thar 1 baked: and the ocheese I made;
and the butter | churned: and me here,
a=sturvin®!”

The contrrst
hard, mesyer

how *“Abra'm
without her

box
thus
crevice
its peaceiul

olowp

like o
unint
dletant

shiriek
this Eroat
Iife about
trows standing
birs to be ot
she walted and
in from their
she desoribed
the Kitchen |
carleature

sign of

all her
befors |

Het
nolin
the

wis ton pitiful  In
lite she had never
Known the pa of hupger vl thirat
eves were fiHed il the vigian was for
ehut ot When ! locked agaln
urling smoke atarcely dseertible and
all the tles of the ol House were tonell
lown by e ) 3 shadows of approach
Ine night,

Shi

mike out the flgure of o
the bars. 1t might be one
might be—yes It wae Abra‘m
e hnd torned and was golnge slowly towarid
the House, and she koew llm by tho for
vard stoop of his body and that eharaeter
istic somoething in the way he set his feot
down us he walkied,

She thought he woulld go in at the Kitehen
door, but he sged on around toothe front
porch and sal dowp, alone, on the steps

Presently 1t struck her that his heawl was

vould
tanding by
hanide, or—It

mian
of the

howed upon his hands, and that his attitude
wias one of deep dejection But she wi
not quite sure; he was so far away. and
the =hadows lay deep between, St the
longer ehe looked the more his fading oul
Hno seemed to appeal to Ber, un
she was overcome with the convietion
sorrow.  rather then anger ruled dn lh1
hushand's heart,

“Hae u 't mad ot me! I Just seem to feel

nind nt riie! Oh, Abra’in!

and
T

alond again
shriller than
threw the

into the

shricked his name
cach frenzied effort
but the narrgw  crevice
opart oof the sound back
, and Abraham Spencer sat still, with
bent head, unhearing, uintil the nlight had
thickened and shut him from' ber sight,
The black hours that followed were torrl
hle to her Remorse, and o reawaliona
longing to livi, and to go back to her de-
serted dutles, now unlted with hunger and
thirst to te “ber.  In the mbiddie of the
she was forced to drain
last swallow of milk fram Her bottle
st111 her thivst was so great that she
and moancd in the fitful bits of sleep
came to her Ouee she was awakenail
i touch, & welght like that of a hand
upon ker shoulder, gnd gho started up with
A glad ery upen her Hps: but it was only her

‘~hu
.Il.'.!l'll'

hot, stifting nl_u]rt.
e

coll-mpate, the rat, He scampered away to
hig own corver, and she lav there with a
convualsive horror mpon her, watching and
ligtening lest he return, She told herself
that he woulil copmee back tomorrow night
when she would  have less strength  to

frighten him away: and all the nlehty afte:

-when lher poor Hody milight e there lfe-
Iesx, at hiz mercey. z
She woniered, with an awful shuddering

wonder, whether 16 ponld be that her sovl
must Hnger near and witness the degrading
anoilidlation of s erstwhile tenemont 5
guvlileninge horror ofsdeath gelzed hor, She
sihperad to! the oppoesite bin and

madee & (1o d attempt to eat oue of the
paotatons.

raw, moulidy

At the firet hint of vmorning she waos ngain
dt the apple Lox, with her eves at the crey-
low Hut now thers was o thick white fox
all over the land, and no vaguest outline of
Ler home was visible to her

The wrens were bilokering spitefully over
thelr nest, not an arm's length away {rom
her face

“0h, hush!" sho sald to them, phivingly

from the bitter depths of her own exparience
“You poor, blnd, Iittle things, you don’t
know how short life is, after all, and how
Httle 1t matters |f thiogs don't go Just to
sult you."

Tho small palr were struck motlonless and
dimb by the mere sound of her volee, and
forgot to renew thelr guorrel,  Presently the
father bird woent awaey to his day’'s work
and the Hitle mothor settled down to the
mopotony of her home duties, both un.
consclous of the vearning eyes of the lone
watcher at the creviee,

Mauy times that day

she crept back and

forth between the bin and the apple lLox
When her bead swam and her trembling
Hmbs gave way beneath her she waould

stappes 1o the bia and fall upin the bHlanke!s
Hut no sleep came, and no rest, and after s
titne her strength so far foreook her that she
could no longer mount upon the box. Then
she lay and gazed at the strip of light
ahove the dopr until It seemeid a wireak of
fire noorching her eyeballs,

Aud all the time ghe was Vstening, Hsten-

ing for the sound of a foolstep, or a volee,
Thus the nlght found her, and dgalo adidad
& horvor of darkness and rats, The fever
of hunger and thirst was upon her.  Her
totgue and lips were swollen, and a devour
ing flarme burned in ber vitals, Her s
were no longer normal, and ghe hearil s
et saw objects that had po existence In
reality
All night long she watched the dark

carner where the rat dwelt, and her distorted
fapcy magnificd bim Into & monster of the
jungle, In the cunulng of semi-delirium she
madis plaus to Crighten him anil keep him at
bay, and finally, In the darki hour before
dawn, she crept slealthily from the bin,
whispering through her swelled los

el Fire will keep him away!'

ghe eldtched an armful of straw
crawled on hands and knees aoross
carthen floor to the sheetiron stove. Keep
ing keen wateh of the dread corner, she
thivtugt the straw lnto the stove and groped
for the matches on hearth \ acratch,
a flash, & tipy fNawme, then o roar!

She  dragged herselfl to the bin  and
birouglit more steaw, and more, until the thin
iron of the stove and the rickety pipe clear
to the roof were red and roaring The
already hot and vitlsted atmosphere of the
cellar was pow ralsed to unbedrable voper-
dture. and soon she sucoumbed to It fall-
upoy the ground, face downward,.In &
effort to get away.

longer fed, the struw fAre langulshed
went out; but it mischiel was dope
dry thateh of /b rool had caught (rom
redbot plpe and was blaziug up, slawly
but evor sumely Soon the elpders
b 1 to fall inte the cellar, and ono struck
bher bare nock, as she lay She cried out |
with the pain, and strupgled a thithe farther
away: but the bramds fell faster thies
aperture arcound the plpe broadensd, and
her doon would have bien o+ 1 had there
nal been abother mastloss heart and o pair
of sleepless vves ow the old farm

The hired men wers .l\-\.tktluli by the ex
ehted volee of \Inahm speneer, shoulting

Up, boxs, up! Briag water! The potato
cellar's a-fire! |

He wan avway, with two great pells of
water o his hands) before the men
falriy awake  When they followoed I'“"I
they found him on the roof of the cellar
He had succepded i extinguishing (e fire, |
aud, ms they approsched he suddenly
dropped his palls snd, falling upon bis
Kuees, crept close tet the charred edge of
the chasin Ip e roof. Leaning far over, b
bhis eyes aml peered: keenly oto |7
A lfalpt woau |
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had reached him,
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containinge ahout
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; nnd sven its il presents

logn sticking out
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